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Houston, TX 
 

2 cents 
 

Tuesday 
 

Miss Gainor Roberts 
203 No. Clinton Ave. 
Dallas, TX 
 
My dear sweetheart, don’t be surprised if you get a note some of these days telling you 
that I have jumped into the Bayou or something very similar to it.  I am simply at the 
ropes end now and don’t give a care what happens.  It seems like the more you do the 
more they expect of you.  I just simply feel like I am going crazy.  I don’t know where to 
begin and there is no end, and then some other things that have come about have just 
completely upset me and I am down on the world.  Then they posted the exam schedule 
this morning and they couldn’t have made it worse if they tried.  I know that when June 
4th comes around I am going to feel like I have been let out of jail.  I wish I could write 
just one letter without always kicking about something.  I know you think that I have 
turned into an awful old grouch, but honey mine I have just gotten to the point where I 
can’t help it.  How I am going to last four weeks more is more than I can see.  
 
When it’s over it sure is going to take a whole lot to keep me down, sweetheart.  You 
sure are going to have a job on your hands that first Friday night, I am going to be 
absolutely wild that night and it’s going to take a whole lot to tame me. 
 
I am going to tell you something now, but I don’t want you to change your plans one bit, 
or mine either.  I am going to have an exam the last Friday afternoon, but don’t let that 
keep you from coming down Thursday night, because all my studying will be done 
before that time.  And then I can also study a little bit Friday morning if I want to.  Say 
from eleven until two.  And honey I know I can do a whole lot better with you here, than 
thinking that you were riding on the hot train.  I started not to tell you at all, but then I 
though that you would think that that had always been the arrangement, and I wouldn’t 
have you think that I deliberately fibbed to you for the world, so I told you.  So please 
come right ahead like we had planned won’t you.  Of course maybe you think that you 
won’t know what to do Friday afternoon, with just you and Anor there, but if you all 
don’t sleep, she will take you riding, and then honey I can come down at about six 
o’clock.  So you will come won’t you, dear? 
 
I’ve to go to a club meeting so will finish later. 
 
I am awfully glad that you had such a good time at the dance last Saturday night.  No I 
don’t think you are funny at all dear.  I see I sure am going to have to do something to 



protect my interests up there.  I am getting real worried.  You know I always told you I 
was awful jealous anyway. 
 
Did you see the eclipse of the moon last Sunday night dear.  It was almost total and lasted 
for about 30 minutes I guess, and then cleared up again. 
 
We had a ball game with A&M this afternoon and lost 4-1.  I was glad to get off so 
cheap.  We play them again tomorrow but I don’t suppose we will have any luck as far as 
winning goes. 
 
Honey mine your letters always have a whole lot in them. 
 
Sweetheart if I let work interfere with writing letters I am afraid I never would write 
because one night is just like another.  I can’t tell any difference.  When would you rather 
have me write, I mean what days would you rather get letters?  Of course I understand 
you dear and I certainly appreciate it, but I enjoy getting letters so much I hate not to. 
 
I love you dear, 
 
With all my love, 
 
Otto 
 


